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Benefits, are generally deemed too inſignificant | 


to publiſh. It is their uſual fate to glimmer ane 
ſiort night, and paſs into oblivion. . Attempts to 


gain this little Opera a ſtation in the clofet may 


be conceived preſumptuous:— Reader, againſt 
the charge, its flattering reception at the theatre 


can be alone adduced. Let that conſideration 


operate to enſure it a perufal; then, #:you ſind 
the moral uſeful, and the intereſt ſound, it will 
repay you for the time you have beſtowed, 
perhaps induce you to look round amongſt your 
gay companions, and probe their diſpoſitions 


a 2 


p | PREPACK, | 


to the quick, before you grant to any man your 
de, inxeſted with the aach due. 


ments » of the world. 


F 72 


Should your's, indulgent reader, be that en- 
vied lot, to taſte thoſe pure delights marking 
domeſtic ties, (and then your diſpoſition muſt 
be frank, generous, and unſuſpectiug,) ſee, in theſe 
pages, by what eaſy modes ſuch happineſs is 


3 — — 4 


undermined. 


No ſooner is a youth” freed from the guid- 
ance of his tutor, and uſhered: into life, than 
ſharpers, ſwindlers, gameſters, buz around like 
hornets, each ſearching where he's moſt aſſail- 
able, each ſtriving deepeſt to in ſert his ſting. | 
Gifted with a peculiar ſhare of penetration, it 
may be his good fortune to eſcape from every 
ſnare, to ſettle his affections on ſome charming 
woman: bleſt with her love, and with an am- 
ple fortune, he thinks himſelf ſecured from fu- 
ture miſery; enters the circles with a large eſta- 
bliſhment, and calls to his ſurrounding friends to 
witneſs his telicity. They come, they ſhare his 


hoſpitable board, and at the moment they are 
batten 


| PREFACE. . $5 
fattening on his viands, there are amongſt 


them who ſeek bis deſtruction. Like ſkilful | 


engineers, they keep their batteries ſo well con- 
ceealed, that each device is brought to bear, be- 
fore the deſtined victim finds himſelf attacked. 
He abhors gaming; they deteſt cards and dice; 
he likes a cheerful glaſs, they glory in a bumper; 
he diſlikes wine, and they are milk · ſops !—Sup- 
-poſe him to eſcape theſe pariſites, can 'we ima- 
gine him formed free from vanity, reſpecting the 
fair ſex; for who ſo perfect as to preſent a ſhield 
againſt the faſcinating ſmiles of beauty ?----With 
; every other virtue to withſtand temptation, make 
a man think he troubles the repoſe of a bewitch- 
ing female, that he's beloved, that ſhe is'fi ighing 
for him, and he falls. 


No human being, holding an intercourſe in 
faſhionable life, but has falſe friends, amongſt 
A numerous acquaintance, and certainly experience 
generally proves, the moſt treacherous to be the 
moſt admitted to his confidence. 


| Your pardon, Reader, if an hour of, perhaps, 
more than neceſſary contemplation, has led me to 
intrude | 


0 mw | PREFACK. | 

| intrude reflection, where you took up this 
1 bagattelle to be amuſed. Let not the ſtupid 
it | Preface drive you from your | purpoſe. The ſtory | 
{| is as light and airy as you poſſibly cauld wifh, and 


Ino longer will detain you at the threſhold. If 
yau confider this preamble as extremely dull, do 
me the juſtice to allow, by cloſing it, I am at 
jeaſt REFORMED ; you'll add, no doubt, 5. nat 


© TIME. 
Farewell. | 3 
THE AUTHOR, 


This Opera muſt not appear in print, without the Au- 
thor Jeizing eagerly the opportunity afforded of expreſſing 
himſelf very thankful for the great attention Mr. Lewis 
. gave it while in a flate of preparation and rehearſal. 


| He alſo muſt particulary flate his obligations to 
Mr. Munden, for the vety able manner he ſupported 
OrD InsicnT. The part was well conceived, admirably 
ated, and in his hands, each ſentiment produced effect. 
Indeed, to every performer he conceives himſelf in- 
debied; end begs they will all, ns and collec. 
tively, accept his . | 


DRAMATIS PERSON. 


dd . „ 
MEN. 


Did Infi he, a Slain country Gentleman, Mr. She, 
Sir Che 6 "Tn gut, his Son; @ new-\ ng. Locledon, 


„„ i a ooo nne cn 


Colonel Fairfield, newly married 40 \ Mr. Clarke: 


SAY DRIER oo ono oo=d 
Friendly, an intimate Acquaintance of © Mr. Claremont, 
TT co dw nn ; i | 


9 an infinuating, findung * Two,” 


| ul, living on his Mils, N | 
Pup, Valet to Sir George, - 6454+ Sc NT. FREY 


2) WOMEN, 
Lady Bell Infight, Sir George's Wiſs, Mit Wheatley. 


Lady Charlatie Pair field, her 2 . Mrs. Follett. 
Hand), Lady Bell's Waiting-Maid, . Mrs. Martyr: 


Ly 


Tims, About Two Days: 


| > 7 


Sckxxs. In London, and at Egſom. 
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SCENE I Sir Groncn Isler“ Rouſe in 
8 | London. | 


LIM Breakfaf Parr. 
| Eater Lady BeLL INSIGHT, and Haxpy rah. 


Lach BELL. (carele fly.) 


vo HERE did you ſay your maſthr a | 
Handy. Gone to the country, my Lady, with 
— Faithleſs, upon buſineſs, he deſire me to 
inform your lady yſhip; but tis caſy to gueſs 
Mr. Faithleſs! $ bufinals: 8 
Lady Bell. Hold, Handy! Another diſreſpect- 
ful word of any of your maſter's friends, and I 
diſmiſs you from m ſervice. | Get my things 
ready—1 ſhall dreſs directly. 
Handy. (aſide.) So it is—I'm huff'd and 
ſvubb'd, while other folks are liked for their im- 


pertinence and meddling, What elſe could make . 
that Mr. Faithleſs ſuch a favorite?  [Extt. 


Lady Bell. (alone.) Ah! 'tis too plain. The 
very ſervants plague me with their obſervations. 
Some- 


* 
— — o 


| 


— 
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Something muſt be thoughe of o 3 him, 
or his affections will be totally alienated, Faith- 
leſs en complete aſcendancy, and then 


George, you're loſt for ever. I've ſome- 


imes thought of rouſing up his ies -but 
tis a dangerous experiment. Alas 
I reduced! 


to what am 


SON G. g Lavy BELL. 


1. | 

When memory brings to my fi abt 
The moments that rapidly flew ; 

Each mark'd with encreaſing delight, 
No wiſh incompleted I knew. 


© When pleaſures are fully pourtray 'd, g's 


The paſt with theſe days I compare ; 
And, ſtarting with horror, diſmay d. 
Am plung d in the depth. of deſpair, | 


II. 


Ve! Fen Hope, he Yof! cler of ſorrow, 


No more conſolation beſtows ; 
I dread.the approach of *to-morrow, 

Too ſure it comes freighted with woes. 
When, pleaſures, are fully, pourtray'd, 
'" When the paſt with theſe days I compare; 


1115 oP fart—I'm'amaz'd—I'mi diſmay'd— 


2 m 0 lung d in the h of deſpair. | 


Enter Haupr. 


1 Some letters, my Lay, (orion? 2 


5141 


\ 
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40 Bell. (ade, having read ber letters.) 
Sure fortune doubly favours me. (pauſing.) Yes, 
*twill do. I ſhall contrive to make him (jealous, 
without riſking the ſlighteſt ſlur upon my repu- 
tation. (7 Hanpy.) My compliments to Co- 
lonel Fairfield—I wiſh to fs him in my dreſſing- 
room e and mind we're not diſturb'd. 
4 (Exit. 
Hach. « My dreſſing-room!” on immediaraly! * 
and mind we're not diſturb'd!“ Efegs! We 
ſhall have buffneſs botli in town and country ſoon. 


SCENE II. Au Inn at 2 | 


B Sir. GeoRGE "ESE nad; FAITHLESS. 


Faith. Well, George, thou. art the ſtrangeſt 
fellow! juſt upon the point of ſeeing a divine, 
enchanting miſtreſs, by the bye, for the firſt time 
this fortnight; and look as doleful, man, as if 
the viſit was to your great grandmother.” Come, 
hang ir, ſpirit 12 ne'er mind it, if your better 
halt ſhou'd look a little grave on your return, 
I'll anſwer for her gaiery during your abſence. ' 
Ser Geo. Stop, Faithleſs, Lady Bell's character 
muſt not be trifled with. If all her other num- 
berleſs attractions failed to fix me, her affection 
claims a warm return---and yet 'm here! I 
usn't think. 

Faith. Not think, and juſt about to ſee Letitia! 
Talk of affection, What can be compared to 
her's? To leave a man of Sir Simon's fortune, 
who ſypported her like a princeſs, and drawl 
out her exiſtence in a cottage, for the ſake of 
being ſometimes favored with a viſit. Poor girl, 
1 pity her, to have miſplac'd her love ſo. 2 

ir 


12 REFORM'D IN” TIME. | 


Sir Geo. Her love! would it were changed in- 
to the bittereſt ſcorn! It has involved me, 
Frank, in ſuch a labyrinth of uneaſineſs. = 
Fai h. You'd make one mad—Your wife knows 
nothing of it, and ſurely that might ſatisfy the 
ſtcadieft huſband ; but we loſe time; — Sir Charles 
expects {ome friends at Racket-Hall, that I muſt 
join; and your fair miſtreſs counts the moments 
till the fees. you. _ 55 : 
Sir Geo, You recolle&t, Frank, our conditions. 
If you're not here in time, I ſhall proceed with- 
out you. | | 

Faith. Well, I'Il be punctual, then; but what 
have you prepared for Let. I hope you're not a 
mercenary lover. | | 

Sir Geo. Lover! I ſhudder at the name, and 
yet want reſolution to burſt thro' my ſhackles. 
But be aſſured, I'm not the villain to deprive 


my wife of the leaſt comfort, to enrich a miſtreſs 


who has forc'd herſelt upon me. 8 

Faith. (Alone.) Not quite ſo poſitive, Sir 
| George. Tho' Let's the niceſt girl exiſting, I 
ſhan't be at he expence of keeping her. (Throws 
himſelf careleſsly into a chair, and draws a table to 
him.) Let me ſee--., (Pulls out his watch.) Two 
hours to dinner; I can't do better than prepare to 
meet Sir Charles, his new-found acres muſt be 
ploughed for me. Gad, if I pigeon him, my 
two friends will have dealt handſomely enough 
by me; and yielded profit and enjoyment with a 
witneſs ( Pulls out a dice-box from his pocket, and 
throws ſeveral times.) Gods! did they think I'd 
waſte my time in crawling thro' the Courts for 
guinea Briefs, when thus---(/baking the Bow.) one 
moment gives me wealth, and all the comforts 
wealth commands. 

| SONG 


= 


* 


RNETORMD IN TIME. 
SONG. FAITHLESS. 
Hark! ſeven's the main—the caſter's in, 
He's out—the odds—I take them round: 
Eleven,—a nick :—he'll loſe; —he'll win; 
He loſes!—Done, athouſand pound. 
Tis gone! Sir Charles, the money's yours. 
Sure never luck was ſo complete! 


III double ſtakes ; — the bait allures, 
He throws again again I'm beat. 


II. 
Then ſtamping, raving, furious grown, 
Half frantic, on the box I ſeize; 
uick to the flames the dice are thrown, 
With joy Sir Charles my paſſion ſees. | 
Five thouſand on a chance I ſtake; 
The odds, the odds!—1'l] Ready keep, 
.Freſh bones ! I give a deſp'rate ſhake, - 
Then cog the die, his thouſands ſweep. 
© (Goes to the table and throws. 
Hark! ſeven's the main, the caſter's in; 
He's out—the odds !—I take them round; | 
Elev'n—a nick ;—he'll loſe; —he'll win, (throws. 
He loſes !-—Done, a thouſand pound. | Exit. 


SCENE III. Lady Beirt IxSsTGHT's Dreſſing- 
| vom, elegantly fitted up, with Drawings, hanging 
Sbelves, a Writing Table, Harp, Piano, Mufic- 
Books, Sc. Sc. ny « 


Enter Lady BeLL, with the Letters in ber Hand. 


Lady Bell. The unexpected acquiſition of this 
property, is indeed, fortunate. My ſiſter's mar- 
riage too with Fairfield; ſure every thing con- 
ſpires to promiſe me the reſtoration of my 
loſt felicity. O, Charlotte! may no unforeſeen 
events o'ercloud your brilliant proſpects! Your. 
gentle ſpirits would fink beneath ſuch ſtorms as 

| | mine 


l | 
| 
| 
| 
| | 
| 


— 'REFORM'D- IN TIME. 


mine have to encounter: But I muſt diſpoſe of 
Handy before Fairfield comes, or elſe ſhe'l] liſten, 
and ſpoil all. One of the comforts of a waiting 
maid. (rings.) 


* HANp TY. 


Handy, I muſt quit town for a ſhort _ ſo go 


to Smartley's for thoſe dreſſes I bef; met If they. 
are not ready, you can aſſiſt in finiſhing them. 
Handy. Certainly, my Lady. Shall I have to 


attend your Ladyſhip ? 


Lady Bell. No I muſt go without you. See 


| that the ſervants keep all things in order:---F ſhall 
return with company. But go directly. 


Handy. Yes, my Lady. (Aſide.) She might as 


well have told. me where ſhe was going. (goes 10 


the door, and returns.) Colonel Fairfeld, 17 Lady. 
(aſide.) Now would I give half a joint of my nette 
finger to know what his buſineſs is. 


Lady A Well, Handy, what detains you! > 
[Exit HANDY. i 


Enter Funnind. Lady BELL fouts the door calls 
| tioufly, and then runs 10 him. 


Fainf May 1 preſume the culprits are for- 
given? 
Lady Bell. For not admitting me into their 
confidence | Do they deſerve it? But we've. no 
time to quarre] now. Reſt ſatisfied, Sir George, 
1 know, will be rejoiced to ſee you as a brother. 
Fairf. Indeed! Then let me fly to Charlotte, 
and telieve her anxious mind. (gozng.) 
Lady Bell. Stop, if you pleaſe; for we muſt fly 
together. But in the mean time read this letter. 
 Farrf. (reads.) * Honoured Madam By the 
« death of Mr. Fletcher, you have gained a 
« fine fortune, and I have to lament a worthy - 


e maſter. His laſt words were * write to Lady 
« Bell Inſight, and tell her, ſhe inherits my 


« eſtates. 


ngFoR1C D IN TIME. BE” 
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« eſtates. She is the very image of her lovely mo- 
oy ther, and that,” he added, Jeffery, thou Know- 
« eſt is the reateſt recommendation ſhe can have 
MM 5,50 me. I would adviſe. your Ladyſhip to be 
| reſent at the opening of the will. Lime. 
| ove, Buckinghamſhire.” (returning the letter.) 
Ge you Joy, ſincerely! Every bleſſing muſt be 
yours a generous mind receives from the right uſe 
of riches. 
Lady Bell. Bleſſing ! alas my friend. how taſte⸗ 
leſs af; the ſmiles of forkune when cankerin 
ſorrow rankles at the heart! We're WN 
Fairfield ; wretched beyond belief. Domeſtic 
comfort, too long, trifled ma has fled Iron us 
diſguſted. 
 Fairf. . Surely Sir George !--- 


4 Lady Bell. Aye, there it is. His new afloclate, 


Faithleſs, has brought about an intimacy. with 
ſome” worthleſs girl, and not content with that, 
kindly informed: me of it. 


Fairf.” Raſcal! How could he have the inſo- | 


tence ? 

Lady Bell. By a letter, i in a feigned hand and 
name. At firſt, I thought it was a ſcheme to 
torture me; but poor George's conſtant low 
ſpirits ſ&on convinced me of the truth; and yefs 
terday he gave me in miſtake, a letter from the 


girl herſelf, . requeſting: be would viſit her; at 


Fairf. He muſt not be fo duped, hew,hionths 1 


letters. 3 
Lady Bell. No, no. * cannot condeſcend to 


beg his love. Mine's quite a different ſcheme. 


His jealouſy muſt be excited, and you ſhall be 
the object. Nay, never ſtart, for when, at Chel- 
tenham, you remaked that his behavidur appear: 

ed 


} 
i 
. 
7 
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4 a 
we a 2 
d — Ry — 


16 nEToRu 5 In TIME. 


ed cold, it was, becauſe you honour'd me with 
ſuch a portion of attention. 

Fairf. Good heavens! And; ſhould I not t have 
been attentive to the ſiſter of the woman I adored? 
But we've been all deceiv'd. I trac'd his cold- 
neſs to a different ſource, a fix'd. ayerſion, to my 
marrying Charlotte. 

Lady Bell. Patience, and hear me out. I ſhall 
ſet off immediately, for Buckin hamſhire, AC- . 
companied by Charlotte and yourſelf. Your wed- 
ding muſt be kept a ſecret; and as Sir George is 
ignorant of Mr. Fletcher's death, twill be im- 
poſſible to trace us. 

Fairf. Bravo! I underſtand your plan. I've 
fortunately one of my notes to Charlotte in my 
Ede which an unlook'd for interview, and its 

ppy termination prevented my diſpatching, 
I've juſt thought how to throw. it in his way. 
*Twill probe him to the quick, 1 know.  Ap- 
pear to heſitate when 1 urge your departure; and 
not a doubt of an elopement will remain. Who 
waits there? | 


Enter Porr. 0 


Call ap my dels. | 

Puff. I's at the door, Sir. | 

© Pairf. (is Lady BTL.) Now, my "Jp fried) 
give your directions. K Lech BELL appears con- 
Fuſed, undecided.) 

Fairf. (to Porr.) Your Lady's going out of 
town, and won't return home for ſome time. 

"Puff. What, not-/0-night, Sir? | 

- -Farrf. No, nor for many nights I fancy. (% | 
Lady BELT.) Come, come, we're omg time, 


love. | 
| Lady 


nEForM'D m Tr. 17 
1 Bell. Tis very true—And yet I fear to 


venture. 


* Ridiculousl—1 claim your yy 9 


 (FarreiELD leads her. out, kiſſing ber hand, 
and drops a I tler from his pocket, as if acci- 
dentally, which Po: FF one 1175 and hides Be- 

. hind his back. 4 bg 1 Exeunt. 


SC ENE IV. Oneof the ed Squares i in London. 
Enier Old Insi6nrt, and FxIEN DI v. (mec ting.) 


Old Ins. Ah, maſter Friendly ! how has it fared 
with you theſe hundred years? Odds heart, man, 
this is lucky! I'm rejoiced to meet you---muſt 
have a little chat together. The only youngſter 
I have an opinion of; don't like the preſent breed 
much ; dwindled, dwindled, ſadly dwindled, and 
depraved. 

Friendly. You flatter me extremely, Sir. But 
ſurely you muſt ſpeak from prejudice. _ 

Old Ins. Not a whit, Friendly, not a whit 
There's.my fon George, now went on very well 
---got into Parliament, and talk'd himſelf into a 
title.---Coſt me fifteen hundred = round gui- 

neas tho?, but what's that ſignify ?; A pretty orna- 
ment enough What then? would play the fool, 
and marry a fine lady- wife, with nothing but her 
beauty and accompliſhments forſooth; and then 
be ſulky too, becauſe I won't aſk. Madam ev'ry 
ſummer into Yorkſhire, to turn my old houſe out 
at windows. Confound your quality Better have 
married a ſubſtantial Farmer's daughter. . 
Fiendly. To ape the follies and extravagance 

2 faſhion, without the leaſt return of elegance, 
or poliſned manners. 
Old Inſ. Aye, aye, all bad enough. All ruſh- 
Ing on, head foremoſt, to the devil; but what's 


that ſignify ? * my time thin were different 
8 8 Y 2 88 SON 3 
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SONG. Old Ingen. A 0 
2 youngſter, our women were prudent, 


ers demure, and our matrons ſedate ; . 
* 8 s ſchool, ev'ry wife was a ſtudent, 
- nd art contentions aroſe, or debate. 


69 By her own chimney. ſi ſide 

ed Sat the good thrifty bride, + | 

Bt her rock, at her reel, at her books of the market, 
"Then the family board, 


Real joys could afford, 
And, pleas 'd, the fond buſband ſat by to remark 1 it. 


* KEN—O, thoſe avere rare Limes, maſter Friendly, rare 1 
avhen doors awere all barr'd, and nothing to be heard wh re lng 
of theg great kitchen clock by half by 4s at nigbt.— he neat, clean, 


akfaff cleth.avas ſpread by ei 3 ements made he 
e. lien 2% J d. time. | 5 5 
9 Then we'd laugh away, 
uaff away, 


Age throw his ſtaff away, 5 
nan. rug ealth! on each countenance ſhons, 
„Gun girls, of their beauty, | 
 Thoug ht leſs than their duty, 5 
And = s were © cenain thoſe girls were, their own. 


Your 19550 4 miſſes, 155 Atferent we find" 4 28% 

vice is e faſhion, they d all be profane; e 

e qualicy wives not a whit are behmd em. 
age Se scan their profligate humours reſtrain· 

From aſſemblies to balls 

10 Folh beckons, and calls, 

Hal ben furmons, and ſee how they pa gant t to A it ; £1 


While no longer uxorious, 


A 1 


Their huſbands notor ius. 
ce it thives a Plain man nearly mad to ey. it. 
1 ron, 4. you like all N like to ſee them tali thris 
A ves at ſun- le: —Sport Rouleaus and Reputations. at the 


. Sm ha bat /aups and Boiling Pon at fax. i'th\, morn» 
ing, end Hide il in bend. n t ware 
res * et 1 


* j 


vo 


SE 45 * | 


* bp YE? . 
| 
© 
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Diaſh away, ſplaſh away, = + © 
Saquander theit caſh away, 
Viſiting twenty ſcore friends of a nit: 
Wich their harps, pipes, and tabours, 
Eons Diſtracting their neighbours, Se 
Common fenſe ſtands eee and reaſon takes flight. 
Friendly. Your colouring is high, Sir, tho” 
your, portraits may be juſt Lady Bel Inſight 
had you ſeen her, you would grant me, afford 
an exception a lg general rule. She's the beſt 
' wife in:;England. - ___ EE 
Ola Inf. What's that fignify ; not ſaying!much, 
But no matter, no matter; was a little haſty, I 
believe; and ſo d'ye ſee, I'm come to take a peep 
at Madam.---Intend to call when he's gone out, 
and ſee her as a ſtranger— elfe ſhe'd be guarded, 
and might take me in. Eh! how d'ye like my 
ſcheme? Old birds ſpy nets. Eh! how d'ye 
WE ER: 5 
Frienuly. I'm ſure, Sir, ſhe requires no trials; 
but as you pleaſe---you'll be a welcome vilitor. 
Poor George has been low ſpirited ſome time. 
He'll now want nothing to complete his happi- 
neſs. Adieu, Sir. „ [ Exit, 
Old Inf. (alone.) B'ye, good b'ye 1---An honeſt 

lad ! a very honeſt lad! (payng.) Or elſe the 
damdeſt hypocrite in Europe. [Exit 
SCENE V. Sir GzorGt Ixstonr's. A common 
| Parlour, or upper Servant's Room. 


Enter Handy out of breath, and with a Bundlt. 


Handy. That tireſome woman] Four hours con- 
ſulting, and pricking my fingers. My lady can't 
go till tomorrow tho?, that's certain, Now if 
ze had her things from Hoffman's, ſhe needn't be 
detained ſo. But ſhe ſays it's charity to deal with 
2 2 Smartley, 


* 
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Smartley, becauſe ſhe has three ſmall children. 
Charity indeed! O, here comes Puff; and I muſt 
be myſterious, io keep up my conſequence. | 


Enter Pups, 


| Puff Why, Handy, what's the matter, child ? 
I cu look for all the world juſt like a miniſter diſ- 
graced. It's a hard thing! an intriguc in for- 
wardnefs, and you, againſt all rules, not in the 
confidence. e ; | 
Handy. Not ſo much out of the confidence as 
you imagine, Mr, Puff---and as to intriguing 
**rwould be well if nobody thought more of it 
than my lady, poor, dear foul ! e 
Pu. As to that, Mrs. Handy, I don't deny my 
maſter's having had his little faſhionable gaieties. 
Bur, henceforth to the devil with diſputes; that 
frightful word © matrimony” will be baniſhed 
from theſe walls; a perfect change of govern- 
ment has taken place, and you're no longer of 
„„ came... 7.77 
- Handy. What does the blockhead mean! he 
has been reading thoſe vile papers till his head's 
ad. | „ 
Puff. There you miſtake me. I have been 
reading what, perhaps, may ſhine forth as a pa- 
Tagraph. But come, you look ſo pitiful, III be 
compaſſionate. This little elegant morceau I 
found juſt after their departure. (gives ibe note 
FRI EI D dropt.) 85 . 
- Handy. (reading) © I fly—your Up#7—d5vored | 
« Fairfield.” Oh! (/creams.) My Lady gone! 
Gone without me too! And without thete ſweet 
dreſſes I've been preparing for theſe four hours. 
Puff. Why it ſeems pretty evident your'e not 
to be included in her new eſtabliſhment. All 
thoſe fine dreſſes, to be ſure, are ſingular. But 
; | it“ 


* 
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it's right, my dear, it's very right to give ſuch 
elegant | alliances eclit. Don't - look ſo diſmal 
tho“; depend upon't, they're meant as little 
parting remembrances. But I've a little 2e 
on my hands; ſo you'll excuſe me if I leave you to 
contemplate your good fortune.--- Au revoir. | Exit. 
Handy. O, the charming, lovely yellow muſlin, 

with the little ſilver ſprig! How much it will be. 
come me! (opens the bundle, and diſplays a uy 
dreſs with exullation. 


SNG. HANDY, 


In my ſilver muſlin 

I ſhall blaze, ſuperbly  dreſt ; 

Friſk and flaunt my wine away, 
Strut as proudly at the beſt. 
Rattling bloods, when I appear, 

Liſp and ſwear, as ſweet as candy ; 
Nod and cry“ How do, my dear? 
Dem me, Jack, ſhe's que the my 

Don't you know | 
She's all the go; 
Leads the fathions, 
Fires the paſſions ; | 
3 Jon block! way. it's little n Handy. # 


, 


SCENE. VI. Sir GzorGe Hiiienz⸗ 8. The Li. 
_ brary.. A Portrait of Lady BELL INSIGHT hung 
conſpi cuonſly over the Chimney-piece. 


Enter Sir GEORGE and FALTHLESS, 


Sir Geo. Thank heaven, I'm once again at 
home. If Lady Bell's above wel have ſome 
muſic. (rings) * 

Fatib. Sir Charles's illneſs was unfortunate. 
I built upon a famous night at hazard, ene 
when to Epſom next? e ve NOR 

| Sir 


* 4 ; 
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Sr Gee. To Epſom l Never. 
, Faith. Pooh! nonſenſe, man! I'm ſure you 
owe poor Let. another viſit, for ſneaking off ſo 


— Wie 


— — 8 . > 

en oh OR » — CHLOE 
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i Sir Geo. Why ſhou'd you importune me to 

It continue a connection, which you ſee affords ſo 

* much uneaſineſs; I wou'dn't wiſh my bittereſt 

I enemy one half the torments I've endur'd, fince 

1 I was. faſcinated by her fooliſh fondneſs. But 

| I've done with her, that's poſitive. 
Wi SONG. 

" | When Faſcination binds the heart ; | 

fi When lovely woman's ſmiles invade; 

== From Vartue's precepts we depart, 

{| And quit the ſubſtance for the ſhade. 

Il . Wl, 

i The tottering throne of Reaſon ſhook ; | 

11 Delirium ſeiz d my heated brain; 

Domeſtic comforts I forſbok; 


But Frenzy ends his hated reign. 
W 
While Sorrow marks illicit love, 
Thro' thorny paths we blindly roam; 
But fare the pangs experiene d, prove 
Enjeyment's only found at home. 


Enter Porr. 


dir Geo. Is your lady above ſtairs, Puff? 
Puff. (heſitating.) No, Sir My Lady is gone 

ont of towh. . „„ 

Lr Geo. Did the leave any meſſage? 
Puff. None, Sir. $ 5812 
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Kir Geo. (l⁰ Farru.) What. can, this, Mean, 
Frank? 


Faith, O, 1 don't know. But you'd better 


have remained at Epſom ;—you'll e quite lonely. 
Sir Geo. Don't trifle with me, for Pm on the 


; neck, * Porr.) Send Handy here, perhaps. the 


"Pu Indeed, Sir, I believe that ſhe knows. leſs 


| wan any of us; for my Lady ſent her out. When 
laugh'd fo, Sir if there was any e they both 
"4 o, S 


Fa. Geo. Both! what. docs the blockhead | 


mean? 
Why, Sir, ſoon after Ty was gone vith 
e hid Colonel Fairfield. gd 

"Sir Geo, Fairfield! 

Wy Ves, Sir, Colonel Fairfield called. and 
was ewn into my Lady's dreſſing- room. . 

Sir Geo. Abandon'd woman! Ws 

Faith. (afide.). * my hopes My letter 
bas effected this. 

Sir. Geo. I will not judge too rafhly. Nothing 
but damning ptoofs ſhall ſuffer me to think her 
ſo depraved. (»6/erving Pups; who Hand, #orefolive, 
with à letter iu bis hau.) What's that?: 
1005 As my lady left her drefling-roomy 1 


found this at the door, Sir. 


Sir Geo. (Vnatebing iti ) Give it, and let me 
know the worſt at once. (read.) My deareſt 


angel, your- conſent tranſports me. 1 "ay once 
* more to hear jt from your lips. It ſhall be ſoon 
* beyond Sir George's power to make us. again 
9 miſerable {--- Your devoted Fairfield.“ "Fa ao 
truel too true his very hand l. Confuſion . 
am I come to this? Call all m/ 1 and diſ- 
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well the worſt; but yet 1 can't help feel- 
ing 7 that _ wife has thought | fir to 
throw off the maſk 88 | 
Sir Geo. Did you ſuſpect ner? . | | 
Faith. Aye, my good friend, you are the ly | 
perſon '' that has not ſuſpected for ſome time. 
ou, now, ſee why 1 ſo much wiſh'd your inti- 
macy with Letitia. But you may ſtill be happy 
if you pleaſe. Take my advice, and ſend for 
her; ell help to baniſh care, and will be 
glorious revenge. 
Sir Geo. You wou'dn't have me make her wil. 5 


| treſs of my houſe ? 


Faith. Why not? She loves you ſhe s go 
ee and will ſoon make up to you the los 
of this ungratefu] wife. | 

Sir Geo, \ oh Teh too wretched to decide on n any 


wits. 
1 Enier Pors ak Two hauen r 


Faith. Then I'll en bag for- you. 111 go 
for her inſtantly. Puff, let the ſervants be pre- 
-pared to welcome and receive her as their miſ- 
treſs. Poor girl! ſhe won't want much 3 ; 


:ſyaſion---ſhe'll be ſo rejoiced.. * 2 K 
e fn FIRST FINALE. it 


<4 


Faith. N What raptures muſt flaw from. felon. fin © 


Tz Do. 
e wy 6 Each moment it l 5 
Sir Ceo. Ini doom'd to def air! 
PAF. Sir George looks ſo Piteous. 1 5 
. O, Puff! never fear, 
58 - His ſpirits will mount with a glimpſe of * 
1 F air. "MO, 

5 \ Suckaform! ſuch a ce! 


80 much nature and grace 


Lr 
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Sir Geo. 'To the dregs have I drain'd the fell potion 


ol grief. 
Faith. So devoted a heart! 
P ; F 
Sat Gad, alaſs tight and ſmart 
| Wer] e all n my Pangs, give my ſorrows 
relie : 
Sir Ceo. O, I'm doom'd to deſpair! 
Faith, 1 Think of 1 NN with the 2 6 
Sams) a * ight anc 
_ Faith. 
Puff and WII 1 g- alſuage; baniſh 
Servant. * 


Sir Geo, hy no can ie Supa 2 
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SCENE. 1 445 Pair PE! OM s Drefſing-Roo! 

in grea meta the *Mifet- Books brown off - 
e Shelves; the Harp with broken, Strings g.'@ 
Pig Des among 21 Gowns and Dreſſes on ne Saf; 
aud all 7 hinge in Confo _ | . 5 


* 
7 


* Hin than Speaking bebind,. as if 4 fi Ing * 
Tradeſmen) My miſtreſs orders you to have her 
things all finiſhed in the higheſt taſte; and mind, 
| ſpare no expence. (L4nters, dreſt in Lady BELL's 
new yellow gown, a lawdry [urban with long co 
loured feathers, an outre black wig, &c. Sc. and 
with a caſe of je wels in ber Hand.) Now tor the 
diamonds Mr. Topez Teft. (open, the cafe, and 
takes out a bandeau of brilliants.). Dear, dear de- 
lightful fparklers ! how they twinkle ; they l fer 
my Brutus off to admiration. (adjuſts the bandeau 
to her wig.) l'll borrow 3 ſometimes, that's 
POZ. They ſhall fee Handy has a ſpirit, to drive 
the moſt ny Abigails diſtracted. 


Enter ON INs1 GUT, 


Old If. Sr | there's more fuſs and trou- 
ble to get through this crowd of coxcombs, than 
to the Bank on dividend days. O, there's my 
pretty Madain; then I've ſoho'd at laſt. Now, 
by your leave, fair dame, as I'm ſomewhat near 
ſighted, permit, me tO examine at the light. (puts 
TDs Aale ara Haxpr forwards, and flares 


in 


in in her face ») No marks of. all that meekneſs and 
feſerbe w ich Friendly talked off; but, ho matter 
=—(afid de. by confident enough to be of the 71 quality, 
that's certain. | 

Handy. (aſide.) Some rich old lover, I ſuppoſe, 
= Madanys. I'll ſee where this ends; and he 
ſhall fee me handſomely before he gets an au- 
dience, I can tell him. I'm not in ſuch 4;/zractous 
Service to ho purpoſe. (70 him.) Pray, Sir, ( ; ovy ad 
ing very low.) which of my lucky lars am [ to 
thank for ſüch a treat? 

"Old Taf. Why what's that ſignify? Dare ſay 
you're glad to [ce me, eh! 
Handy. (cartel: Ne « Cela depend.” Are you a 
| judge o brilliants? (playing with, the di amonds.] 

Old Inj. Better than 7: Doki if I may judge 
by you. Confound all boobies that get OECD 
thus with haſty marriages. 
Handy. I think them exquiſite! (examining 1 the 
diamonds.) W FS e 

Old Ti. I think them damnable ! 

Hand, (turning quick round.) What! 


Old 770. 1 think all haſty marriages are damna 


ble. 


old profligate, before he draws his purſe ſtrings. 
(o bim.) Marriage! O, is tnat all? I think ſo 


too; a fooliſh inſtitution, which every woman ot 


true ſpirit muſt deſpiſe and laugh at. ( Puts up gong 
diamonds. © 

Old Inſ. Why, you confounded jade, iſn't it 
enough to go on jilting it with fifty coxcombs of 


a morning, without avowing uy deteſted * 


_ ciples, /o me too! 
Handy. To you! Now, in the name of all that's 
horrible, good monſter ! who are hows that Tm to 


ſtand ſo deſperate] in awe 15 2 
D 2 Ss 014 


— 


npoB'p in f,. 9, 


"Handy. (af de.) I muſt not contradict him, an 


——— — 


he takes me for Lady Bell. 


28 mxforn'y In tine. 0 
Old Ii. Who am I, what's that ſignify? 
Shan't tell. Come all the way from Yorkſhire 


| Here, two hundred miles, to get a peep at your 
brick-duſted face! =o ö 


Handy. From Yorkſhire! (ade, ſinotbering a 


laugh) As I'm alive, Sir George's old queer father! 
Old Inſ. What is ſhe chattering to herſelf 
about? can't ye ſpeak out? „ 
Handy. (aſide) Come here to hunt for faults !--. 
now impudence aſſiſt me, and if I don't diſpatch 
him, charmed with his new daughter! (/ruts up to 
him.) So, Sir, you're come two hundred miles to ſee 
my face! O then I comprehend, you're ſtudying 
phyſiognomy, collecting matter for a diſſertation 
upon tempers; but if you mean to preach on ma- 
trimony, go, go; get back to Yorkſhire, not one of 
us gay Londoners will liſten to your prating, or 
ſubferibe to your diſcourſes, if you publiſh. 
Old Inf. Publiſh! Why, minx, do you ſuppoſe 
mer an itinerant Methodiſt, a gareteering jour- 
naliſt! Zounds, if 1 publiſh any thing, twill be 
your ſhame. 7 „ 3 
Handy. Dear, dear, that's very kind, ſo make 
me the enchanting heroine of a novel, with ſome 
fine, long, tender, ſoft, ſweet love-exciting name! 
Old Inſ. Is there no way to ſtop her clack ! I'II 
diſinherit George; I'll get another wife, another 
fon; I'll cut him off for having any thing to ſay 
to ſuch a Harridan! _ © 4 
Handy. Excellent! Excellent Ruin! Diſ- 
treſs l A jail! Events in priſon! A delivery! An 
elopement !---Now, if we could but add a gboft! 
And wind up with explanations, reconciliations, 
and exhihrations! „ 
Od Inf. Huſſy! Minx! Devil! 


* 


Hundy. 
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Handy. But we maſk open with the fl! 
Wa We muſt . 5 miſt, 
vapours, twilights, diſtances, and ſinging birds ! 
Old Inſ. Cocatrice! Vixen! Spitfire !. Zounds! 
"I I tell you, to your ruin and confuſion, I'm Sir 
George's father! 
Handy. You ſhall be father, uncle, guardian, 
any thing you pleaſe But then the hero —0— 
I poſitively muſt provide the hero! 


| pT TO. ' 
Handy. 1 I have a young blood, wh ſhall daſh thro' 
: the ſtory _ | 
Old Inſ. Why, Cockatrice ! 
Handy. Freſh from his travels dro; 
; Or, ſuppoſe from the wars he comes, cover'd 
with glory— 
Old 702 You devil! 
Handy. To find for his 1 reward. 
Old In}. You minx, will you hear me? 
Handy. | A rake highly finiſh'd ; 


9 A fire-eater, killing his man of a day— 
Old Inſ. Confuſion! 
Handy). And then, leſt his fame be diminiſh'd; 
Handy. \ We'll ruin, and give him a ſpirit for play 
Old 7 1. Vou devil, you 4 ruin a dozen a day. 
n We'll not have him fetter d with marriage, 5 
| „ Shat-s Clear, Sir <- -- | 
For, make him a huſband, his ſpirit is loſt ; 
And then the old man ſhall be poſitive queer, 
Sir! 
Old tif. You vixen, you'll know him too ſoon to 
your colt! { "ſhaking his cane at lier.) 
Handy. Impatient and fretful, and Hearted: his brains; 
Old Inf. You curs'd little ipley, take that for your 
ains. (/triking at her with his cane. 


Handy. „ Bs ing him.) Ha, ha, ha, and addled his 


brains— 
Old 14%. You curſt little gipſey, take that for your 
pains. (chaſes her off. Extzunt. 
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* ,. SCENE II. An Upper-Servant's Room, 
Enter Purr and Hanpy meeting. E 


Puff. Ah, my dear Handy, give you joy- 
You've. taken my advice, | ſee; and, really, one 


might ſuppoſe you had ſucceeded to my lady. 

(turning ber. about to ſee her dreſs.)  _—© 
Handy. The truth on't is, that yellow does ſuit 
my complexion, and I've had time to rouge a lit- 


fle too /nce Mr. Failbleſs calPd. (pulls out @ pocket 


f looking-glaſs, and views herſelf affeftedly.) But do 


you think her, Puff, ſo very handſome? 

Puff. Can't fay I have at all determined ; Sir 
George, tho', doeſn't ſeem much pleaſed. In- 
deed, I haven't ſeen him look himſelf theſe three 
months. Wo he BY 
Handy. That's ever ſince he knew this girl; 

before that, who ſo full of ſpirits! Well, after 
all, there's nothing like good honeft matrimony, 
to make a man completely happy in this world. 

Puff. (aſide.) A pretty decent hint, but I ſhan't 
take it. That point, my dear, that point's diſ- 
puted. (0 ber.) TIRE OD 8 
Handy. Where? By whom, pray? 5 — 

Puff. By the Debating Societies; by the Con- 
claves in Leiceſter-Square, and at Coachmakers'- 
Hall; nay, even by the lady who delivered us her 
ſentiments, and who will poſitively ſpeak again. 
O! PI ve fat up whole night's to ſtudy ſpeeches ; 
ſpeaking improves one's fvlenad manner ſo. 

Handy. But not your morals much, I fancy. 

Puff. Don't interrupt me, Mrs. Handy. This 
was the very ſubject I received the medal for: 
had you but heard ine {way the mukitude; had you 
but ſeen them hang attentive on my periods! 
. There 
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Thelk now (places ' an arm- chair 7 as a tribune at one * 
lde of the flage.) Suppoſe the chairman mounted, 


and the Zu-, lat down ; ſuppoſe him cer- 


tain he had gained his point, and, in à burſt of 
thundering approbarion, ſee me ſtarr up amidft 
five hundred auditors. { ranges the chairs and furniture 
75455 to repreſent an audience, ſprings up on one of the 
chuirs, and throws himſelf into an affected paſture.) 

Handy. Why, ſure the booby's head's crack'd ! 
(Porr comes down from the chair, makes — 8 7 
Jn 55 I ny "_ e as to the TOY 


* 


N 5 \ SONG. Don: 
1 aſe Nr. Chair, with my ſabjeft; impreſt; 


12 point more important ne'er palt i in debe; 3 
VR thoughts I've wich ſtudy „ 
Ong ſhall intrude as the night waxeth late. 
My abt © worthy friend, who ſo nobly difputes: 
c as dwelt upon wedlock, has heighten'd its bis; 3 
1 rile to prove huſbands reduc'd to mere brutes, 
And I truſt what I urge will be tound not amils. 


RECITATIVE. 
Now hear him, hear him, hear him, hear him! echoes tins 


the ball; Ws. 
ford ich animating ſounds with jo oy,m / breal gs ires 
airman thumps his tribune ſoud, while hort-hand 
writers ſcrawl, . 
And, Aeta, thus I pour my oratorial bre. 


SONG. 


N s married has cares, Mr. Chairman, you 5 ll hoped 
'Thoſe cares 1.1 attempt to explain: 
A will of his own he miſt trequently want, 
.. {And feldom his withes obtain. 
His ſpouſe may be jealous, and drive him diſtracted; 
Be peeviſh, be muliſh, and fret him to death; 
* Hit mutton be ſpoilt, all his views -ounterafted, 
In ſhort, Mr. Chair, 1 mult nan to dra breath. 
I „ Thus 
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Thus you ſee, my dear girl, till this point. is refuted, | 
| The matter 1 remains ſtill diſputed. 


DUETTO-. 


. yon ſee, my dear girl, Kc. | 
1 This truth can, believe me, bo pews refuted. ; 


. Puff. The matter debated, &c. _ 
__ You re mad, or a fool, let that point be diſputed.” 
i kun N 


\ 


SCENE HI. The e Sir GzoxGr 8 
Enter Sir GRoROGE and FRIENDLY. Sir GeORGE 
advances and looks earn-fily for ſome Time at Lady 
. 4 8 Foerrraii. which N over tbe, Rong 

zece. 


Sir Gre. There, there ſhe's 8 ika 
Innocence, and every captivating virtue, ſuch. as, 
when this ſond fooliſn heart confeſt her 1 way, and 
yielded to the magic of her charms. I can't en- 
dure it Who waits there? e 


Enter Po 8 


Let 0 iure be removed immedistely. | 
Friendly, Where would you have i it placed? 2 It 


can't 2 to more advanta 


Sir Geo. O, Friendly, I ſhall run diſtracted ! 

Puff. (tating down the p:Fure) | ſhall thiow 3 it 
a* one tide, Sir, out of Sir George's ways Long 
che lumber. 8 

Sir Geo, Shall you fo, firrah! Your life anſwers 
the leaſt damage it luſtains. Let it be put in 
Fs Inſight” $ danken, and —_ me the 

ey 

Fu f. Then I muſt lock up Miſs Lait, Sir * 

ſhe's fitting there. {EE | 


® . 
oY 


Sir 
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Sir Ges. Every thing to perplex me, Bid 
Handy tell her, it is my requeſt that ſhe fits in 
the drawing- room. [ Exi/ Pure with the picture. 
Friendly. What is all this? To whar,unhappi- 
you reduced ? 
Sir Geo. Tis Lady Bell that has 2 
She has left me, Friendly; left me, and gon 
publicly with Fairfield. 

Friendly. But you have ſoon ſupplied her place. 

Sir Geo. Her place can never be ſupplied. 
No matter, tho'; I was upon the point of breaking 
the connection you allude to, when my wife's 
perfidy determined me to make Len miſtreſs | 
of my houle. 

Freendly. And by that means convince the 
world, that Lady Bell waſn't ſo much to blame as 
hos would otherw iſe good 882 25 have thought 

er. 


Enter Haxpr. | 

Handy. Sir, Miſs Letitia ſays that ſhe won't 
leave the dreſſing- room, tho' I told her twas 
your orders. | 

Sir Geo. You ſhould have ſaid *twas my requeſt. | 

Handy. Loid, Sir, I thought you liked theſe 
girls better than wives, becauſe you order'd them 
about more. If that's not the caſe, I don't i 
cover their advantage. 

Friendly. 1 fancy, Mrs. Handy, you and your 
preſent miſtreſs don't exactly hit it. 

Handy, Don't call her my miſtreſs, Sir. Why, 
it's a ſhame, it is, ſhe ſhould be ſuffer'd to ſpoil all 
the nice things in the dreſſing- room. There's 
her naſty pug-dog tearing the ſtrings of my 
poor lady's: harp, and gnawing the leaves of the 


muſic-books his miſtreſs has thrown off the 
I ſhelves; 
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ſhelves; and there's her ſquirrel Gipping o over 
the piano, that my lady wou'dn't fuffer me to 
look at, and, poor dear ſoul, wou'd often duſt with 


her own combric handkerchief: : to ſee it now 


ſpread over with the filthy ſquirrel's nuts! A” 


h it's enough to drive one mad, it is! 


[Exit. 
Sr Goo. This iſn't to be borne. I'll have the 


picture placed there inſtantly; and take the key 


which guards the relic of my loſt, loſt happineſs. | 


SONG. Sia GrorGE, | 


O, ſhe was once all that Fancy deſir d. 
Was perfect, if perfect a mortal cou'd prove; 

Was form'd with attractions that wonder inſpir'd, 
And Envy purſu'd whom ſhe bleſt with her love 


She was mine ! Ah, how little the jewel I priz'd— 
How lightly thole treaſure's poſleſt, are eſteem' d 
Her ſway I confeſs, now her conducts deſpis'd, 
Alas! can her luſtre be never reedem'd ! 


O, ſhe was once all that fancy defir'd, 
Was perfect. if perfect a mortal cou'd prove; - 
Was form'd with attractions that wonder inſpir'd, 
And Envy purſu'd me when yOu with her love. 
| | [Exeunt. 


SCENE IV. GCllonel Far RFIELD'S. Locking in 
London. Enter Lady BELL, Lady CHaRLoTTE, 

and Colonel FAtRFIELD, in travelling Prefs, as 
Juſi returned from the Journey. 


Fairf Im quite enchanted with Lime Ge ; 
it is a perfect little Paradiſe. 

Lady Char. And I'm rejoiced that we re return- 
ed; bt tremble at the thoughts of your elope- 
ment being blazen'd forth, and of the conſe- 
quences, *Twas a raſh ſtep, but you wou'd have 


it ſo. 
| Lady 
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Lady Bull. O, never fear; when my intentions 


are ad. 
Lady Char. knee! Ah, my "dans ſiſter, 


one pointed ſneer with your initials in the papers, 


would ſet intentions at 1 blaſt 7 re- 


puzsien in a moment. 


« How ſoon we lull Reaſon or! Res Ion 
When our wiſhes would prompt her repoſe; 
Ho ſoon ſtifle doubts in the breaſt, 
When thoſe doubts inclinations d yen, 
-M If true, on a breath female honour de 
** If a whiſper deſtroys 4 goo ood woe 3 
ut 


Intentions, tho' juſt, yiel little amends, 
an When PE has ſullied our fame.” 


Enter a Servant. 


Serv. Mr. Tnfight i is below; Sir. 
, Char. Mr. Inſight, what ſhall we do with 


Bell: 5 
lr This may be fortunate. Shew him up 
ir [Exit Servant. 


(0 Lady Bux: ) Attend to me, and don” t one 


who you are. 
Enter Old 210 our. 


welcome to town, Sir. I'm rejoiced to 1 A 
Give me leave to introduce you, Sir, to Lady Char- 
lotte Fairfield. (iatroducing bim.) 


Old Inſ. What, married ! and your wiſe « 4 Lady! 


Hate all ladies. 
Lady Char. ( aſide.) Heavens, what 4 2 .* 


Old by: ( 2 hard at Lady BELL.) Who's 
e tho“? She's S Better have 3 
* 


— — — 


7 ———— Dos A ng ea ns ns. 
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Fairf Why, my good friend, as 500 hate ladies, 
J wou'dn't introduce you. Tis Lady Charlotte" s 
aſter. 
Old Inf. Pretty ad good, I warrant. -Dov't 
frown, tho”, don't be angry, ſweet one; whatever 
ſtrikes me, out it comes. Folks ſtare a little to 
be ſure, at firſt ; but then they CTY « Why, it's 
his way.“ So, what's it ſignify ? 
Lady Bell. O, Sir, I like your ways prodigiouſiy. 
Old Inj. Aye, and I like your looks prodi- 
giouſſy. Odſbobs! What ſay now to a clever 


5 ig huſband, with a fine ade in Yorkſhire? 


Fairf. ( fifling a laugh.) Pray, my good friend, 
what made you rhink thus ſuddenly of wedlock ? 

Q!d Inf. A jade! a flur! One that wou'd make 
me think of running to Kamtſchatka. A terma- 
gant, _—_ calls herſelf my daughter. 

Lou can't mean Lady Bell, ſure, 

Old Inf. Confound the jezabel! JL do tho”. 
Here came I, poſting it two hundred miles, de- 
termined to be friends with George. 

Lady Bell. And did you ſee Sir George, Sir? 

Old "af No, no; took care of that. Had him 
watched out, and on enquiring for my Lady, was 


ſhewn up 


Lady Char. Shewn up! 

Old Inf. Ay: up 1 went, and after elbowing 
thro” a lane of cringing coxcombs, found the jeza- 
bel amuſing herſelf with a long ſtring of diamonds, 
a dog, and a dam'd ſtinking ſquirrel. _ | 
Lady Char. O my poor fiſter, what will be the 
ag ( burſts inlo tears.) ” 

Old Inſ. Why what's the matter now ? any 
thing a ecing i in the Pug dog, hey? ?—Quality airs 
and nonſenſe. 

Lady Bell. Dear Sir, 3 all impa- | 
tience tor your ſtory. _ 
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Old Inſ. O, *twas enough to drive me mad, a 
curſt rovoking little gipſey; ſhe wou'dn't hear 
what Þ d to ſay. Wou'd make me out a methodiſt, 
a a journaliſt, a ene Anmien thinKiof that, 


* 
*4 


SONG. "I 
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- 4 * U * „ ni . 6.44 2a 
2 
. * 


She? s a devil, a ſpitfire,” a vixen, a min! ! 
She 2 ti ſy, I I know it—I'm ſure that ſhe drinks; ff 
| Elſe, what could ſhe fee, © BY 
| Like an author in me? 
1; . my thoughts upon paper cou fling, 
| Or bear to compoſe forty words in a ſtring. 


4): rt 
Now tell me, folks, let me beg and beſeech ye, 
7 Am I ſhap d like a man, into 2 to preach ye, 
With a ſanctißed face, 
With a ſolemn grimace? 


Do I look like a fellow, to mount in a tub, N 
Or to rule at the head of the fy pocrite's club ? 


= en A, «+ 
A jade | againſt marriage ſhe rail'd Ven Os 
I felt my b ood boiling, my paſſion * 1 
8 lights, of traditions, TR 
hoſts, apparitions, 


She rav d, 45 abus d me, as ſplenetic madd 
She's a vixen, a brim; zZounds! ſhe's all that i is bat 


* 1 - 


Fairf. It muſt weve been foie trick, Sir; 
Lady Bell never could have treated * as you 
deſcribe---impoftible, _ 

Old if. Zounds! do I ſee? do 1 exiſt? or have 
I loſt my ſenſes? 

 Fairf. Be pacified, and take my wand for't 
you'll find in your new daughter all that your 
warmeſt 
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warmeſt wiſhes could deſire. We're going there 
this evening---promife to meet us, and my life on 
what I've now advance.. 

Old Inf. Why, it is very poſſible that I am out 
of my ſenſes; and high breeding may appear to 
me damn'd low aſſurance. All this is very poſſi- 
ble; but PII not go, unleſs my ſweet one goes, 
and promiſes to love me dearly if I'm right. 

Lady Bell. Aye, and to have you too, if you are 
— ' ñ EL Ln 6 
Old If. Well, then, Fil thank the huſſy all my 

life; for ſhe's incorrigible, and of courſe you're 


DUETTO. ' 


Old In/ſ/ My charming lovely fair one, 
One ſweet approving ſmile ; 
| Your ſpouſe, I' prove a rare one, 
And heavy hours beguile. , 
Lady Bell. Fit love, you, but my hand, Sir, 
4 5 Ah! wherefore ſeek to gain? 
I covet not your land, Sir, | 
„ But would eſteem obtain. | 
Old Inf. You rogue you, why ſo coy now ? 
Tad) Bell. Indeed, Sir, you're deceiv'd; | 
Old in. Tho' not a beardleſs boy, now, 
Lad) Bell. Vour age is ſcarce perceiv d. 
Old Inſs Ah! you rogue, you mean to hoax me; 
Lady Bell. Indeed, Sir, you're deceiv'd: _ 
Ol In/. You muſt love me, cheriſh, coax me, 
Lady Bell. My truth is ſoon perceiv d. 
Old Inſ. Ahl you rogue, &c. (repeat laſt four lines.) 


ALLEGRETTO. 


Old Inf. J Oddibodkins! I'm delighted; 
Lady Bell. f 1 tecl my heart delighted; 
Old Inf. \ At once we'll be united; 
Lady Bell. ] Not quite lo ſpon united; 5 65 
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old Inf. - Na obſtacles oppoſe; 
| Lady Bell. Yes, obſtacles oppoſe ; 
. I No more ſhall grief 2 ANI me; 


Old Inf. 
LTady Bell. No more ſhall grief perplex ye; 
Old Inj. \ Nor brazen daughters vex me; 
Lady Bell. Nor brazen daughters vex ye; 
Old "Inf I Dilturbing my repoſe; | 
2 ell, WS your repoſe, [Exits 


[ SCENE v. The Dining Parkur. 
. Hanpr 2 bebind ber) 


Hin, There, there goes Madam; there ſhe goes 
brim foll of airs and miſchief. I wonder what's 
hid in the dreſſing- room that makes her ſo dif. 
tracted ſince my maſter lock'd it! Some love 
letters I warrant, And all this hurry to get out 
is only to procure falſe keys (a loud knocking as at 
the fireet door} Hark! ſure ſhe's coming back! 
well! I'll take poſt and not ſtir if ſhe calls till 
ſhe's Wer in the face, I wont. (runs Y . 


Enter * rr. 


' Puff, (looking round bim) Why, Handy, Handy? 
where has ſhe hid herſelf? A pretty kick-up this 
will make! my Lady pop'd upon us---from the 
clouds I fancy ; and gad we're all blown up rhe 125 
moment Miſs Letitia ſtarts from „ 


Enter Orp Ins6nT (/ Reil. 


Old Inſ. Tol de rol, lol de rol! huzza! there 
goes that yellow . termagant : and now. I'm ſure 
that I'm not mad. 

Puff. (aſide) That yellow 1 Zounds, 
he muſt mean my Handy---Hark'ee, old Buck, 
try —_— "oy read Tour recantation ; that lady is 

1 


' o 
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my property, my bona roba---you underſtand me 
I'll not have her blown upon. 
Old Inf. Blown upon! huzza! I knew it---Got 
to the footmen now, go thro' the ſtables next; 
but what's that ſignify? My dear, ſweet-ſcented 
puppy, you rejoice me; ſwear ſhe's a harridan..- 
prove her a porcupine--and I'll give you--Zounds! 
you ſhall have the damages, after the lawyers take 
their ſweepings, and an annuity to boot, _ 
Puff. Curſe your annuities ! I tell you, Sir, my 
r J wie Bow 
Old Iuſ. His Handy! not amiſs that; not a bad 
epithet; Handy enough to him I warrant. Aye, 
aye, you needn't tell me, know it already; I know-_ 
all her pranks, Come, come, its not ſo difficult 
to prove a crim. con, now a-days -A little mat- 
ter does it; a very little matter. Swear but to 
her ſnuffing out the candles, and I'll make it a 
five thouſand pounder in your way, you dog. 
Puff. Snuffing the candles! egad, you've ſnuff d 
em pretty cloſe; for I'm quite in the dark. (ſde] 
Damn't the can't have play'd me falſe, ſure! but 
I'Il ſift my gentleman. (To him) And fo, Sir, ſo 
you've been the happy nan. You know how many 
ſteps of the rope-ladder it requires to gain her 
window. | 3 
Old Inf. Zounds! but you're taking ſteps to 
make me break your head, you rafcal. I'm cool 
tho'; I'm quite cool---I'm never in a paſſion, 
Confound you, doyou take me fora man of faſhion; 
do you ſuppoſe I've no more conſcience than a 


town-bred rake? (chafing him) : 

Puff. (avoiding him) O no, Sir, no; you never 
can be taken for a man of faſhion. The thing is 
quite impoſſible---=don't be the leaſt alarm'd, for 
no two animals can be more oppoſite - but I take 


Arbonl'b 16- Tins - 
you for a madman, and; as the fit ſeems pretty 


ſtrong, I'll bruſh, (Fun, off - 
Old Inſ. Out of my reach, ra pfealioti. or 11 


annihilate you. following, and Le at him with 
bis cand. 


Enter Lach Ber and Cul. benin ELD. 


eee O, here you are but where's my 
prexty one? She's mine; irrevocably mine — for 


5 the Lord, the very footmen boaſt of wp ſw ect 


rhter's favours. | 
a A Lady Bell Inſight quited: us this 
moment, and Genes your ever having Toes: her in 


this Hufe. 


Fuirf. I m poſitive you either greamt it; ot you 


ug Rien al ſuſpected. with ſome neighdour- 


is JH 


, Whew. (whiſtling) Well, "eld, ans” 
"Dl le 10 K have th thrown me in 


a ſtare of coma ! and I ſuþpoſeT dont fee frommy 


blockhead mu 


eyes, but from the alis plex in the abdomen? 


* artet p ges ine de ſcene, and 5 
Brri, veiled, ſo as 10 Freren ber S. * 


81 


Huf. To put an end to all deine bere is 
Ladychell, . antiqbs'tq: ne, Wanne, 


your e e bir i o AOL i 


Lady) Bex abafer 72 pit a Nate, du 


ofer abort pauſe, Titre W vid ings: 
| 2 So 8. ES cal 0.4 B L 
Thas, lowly benign . 


As fuck, Sir; ab dei to recelve Tae : 
No longer paternal ion withhold. 
love, I revere you, believe me. 


7 180 II. An 


— — 2 — , — 


| 
3 
| 
' 


I 
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Ah! pity my ſorrows! bid tears ceaſe to flow ; | 
m alarms as they ſpring in my breaſt ; | | 

' Your bleſſing, your friendſhip, ah! Jeign, Sir, beſtow, 
Or I fink with your anger oppreſt. 5 
Thus, N and trembling, & c. 
(throws up her veil. ) 


Ola Inf. ( 7 . 3 ber) Now, don” t 
I know whether to, cry for grief at the loſs of this 


{ 


' ſweet pretty wife, or joy at having met with ſuch 


a daughter. {wipes bis Jet). But cry I muſt, that's 


certain-—Something to make every body cry, 


I think ; but where's the boy? where's George! 2— 
and who s that kane nt I took for you? 
Lady Bell. It is a tedious ſtory, we'll tell it you 


above ſtairs, where we ſhall meet with more ad- 


. 8 

Id Inf. That Painted 19 that Aut who 

nada move; me a RT | | F. 
ScRNE VI. The Library at Sir Gropon's. | 


Enter Sir Groxes and FarenvLy, Porr following. 
| Friend. What's happened, Puſf—what makes 


you look ſo much alarm'd? 


Puff... (in a low voice to Sir Geo.) My. Lady's 
come, Sir; and there's Colonel Fairfield. 
Sir Geo, Fairfield! unparallel'd effrontery! 
3 Lord, Sir, the Colonel is juſt married to 
dy Charlotte, they've been making an ex- 
po og, and they're all ſo Eo: 
Friendly. Give you joy rge! I would han 
ventured t fed hy porn on Lady Inſight's 


| innocence, in — of all appearances againſt her. | 


2 
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But I muſt j join them. I'm impatient till 1 ſhake 
my old friend, Fairfield, by the hand. Exit. 
Sir Geo. * \ Puff } Has Lady Bell feen or heard 


17 =_ 
. Mita Letitia, Sir! O, no! he's our, . 
mi; —4— her coming in again. leak. 
ay Geo. (alone) 1 bluſh for my unjuſt ſu 
good heav'ns! I ſcarce can think the 2 48 
N. are rea] ; yet conſcience forces me to own 


ſtept not. 


Enter Lady BELL. Ste rums orfantl 60 Sir 
 GroRGE, who pauſes appears agitaſed.— 
iben meeis and cluſps ber in bis arms. 


5 - Lady Bell. My dear, Sir George, 1 have been 
quite a run-a- way; but I'm return'd with friends, 
and reaſons too, to plead in my excuſe. _ 

Sir Geo. O! talk not of excuſes; but Tet me 
call upon that ſweet ſorgiving temper which, like 
a2 pitying angel, pleads for the unworthy. 

_ Lady Bell. No more of this 

Sir Geo. * I muſt, indeed, my love, 1 muſt now 
tell you all; and having heard it, if one ſpark of 
Jave remains in that dear boſam, the canſtant 
ſtudy of each future day ſhall be but to encreaſe 
it, til I am bleſt again with your eſteem, and good 
opinion.“ 

Lady Bell. Every thing i is known, and every 
thing forgiven ; even your unjuſt ſuſpicions; the 
next error was, perhaps, the natural reſult. 

Sir Geo, Shame, joy, and love, have fo unitedly 

oerpower'd my faculties, I know not in what 
words ta ſpeak my happineſs. 

Lady Bell. Ah! George, my feelings are not 
leſs acute; but they are feelings that repay me 
amply for all Pve endur'd. 


F 2 ; DUETT., 
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DvErT. 
Yo 


| 5 How bright, how fair, our op' ning page, 
| No dark ning ſpots appear d; 35 , 
No doubts to calm, no griefs t r 
But miles each moment chegr 2 


II. 


Tho' gath'ring clouds wou'd frowns aſume, 
And dim awhile the ſcene; | 
Rafyl ent rays have pierc'd the e | 

all's 5 again. ering... | | [Exeunt. 


SCENE VII. Changes tothe Pore di. 
covering Lady CHARLOTTE, Old INSIGHT, Col. 
_ FainFlELD, and Fa1enDLyY. 


Old Inf Hope ſhe's giving Wi a 1050 8 
lecture, brought him on his marrow- bones I war- 
rant.—-No, on my ſoul. (Enter Sir George and Lady 
Bell.) You graceleſs dog! what buſineſs "Pp 
that grin upon your face? e 

Sir Geo. My father here! 3 
Lady Bell. Ves, and impatient to embrace jon: 
(to Old Inſ.) Remember, Sir, I rule to day. 

Old 14 (zo Sir Geo.) Well, well; this little ty- 
rant won't be thwarted. (embraces Sir Geo. ) There, 
all's forgiven ; but he has thrown my ſpirits into 
ſuch a th, that I muſt have them harmoniz'd--. 
1 You promis'd me ſome muſic. ( Lady Char.) 
| Lady Char. My ſiſter's harp is in the dreſſing- 
| room; it's lock'd I fee. Sir George, may I pet. 
| | tion for the key ? 
| Sir Geo. 7 to Lady Bell) For heaven's ſake 
ſome excule: that room; againſt my inclinaxion, 


| ; has been uſed. 5 5 
| Oi 
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On 450. What's that he's muttering there? 
| Why don't be _ the. key? got another girl 
lock'd up there, eh 
. 2 88 Lady Bell's pifture's there; and I don't 
wiſh to haye it ſeen till in a proper light. Ears 
Old Inf. Lady Belbs fiddleſtick! but Em — 
termined to expoſe you---(burſts open the door with 
bis foot and enters.) (within) O ho! is this your 
Picture? In a proper light * (dragging i in annie 
by I e 5 of 
ly Bell. Quite fora at pr ent. 

Hir Gee. Faithleſs 

Old Inſ. Pray, Sir, what ande have 1 this 
pretty gentleman's employment ? 

Sir Geo. That, Sir, he muſt himſelf explain, and 
anſwer it to me: not on that poor unhappy girl's 
account, with whom he has been lea 2 but for 
his infamous inſinuations againſt Lady Bell. 

Lady Bell. (alarm d) For Heaven' 8 Take, Sir 
__ George! 

Old Inf. Never fear, Jarli ing won t fight 
an't one of that ſort are you, puppy ? | 

Faith. Sir, I'm a gentleman, and while there's 
a guinea, and a erk of faſhion in the kingdom, 
I thall be every where fought after, and rece:v'd. 
Publith your follies then, and add freſh wreathes 
to thoſe which ingenuity has gain'd me. (going 
is prevented by Old Inf.) 

O Inf. Zounds! are we brav'd too, ſtop, Mr. 
 Ingenuily, ſtop, and I'll add reſb wreaths to thoſe 
your impudence has gain'd You. (Halin; bis cane 
at him.) 

Lady Bell. (holding his arm) Let him depart, 
Sir, I beſeech you ; his preſence is.oppreſſive to a 
degree I can't exprels. 

Faith. To the deſires of your ſex, Madam, I'm 
at all times ſubmiſſive (bows 10 Lady Bell.) Sir 
'George, adieu; for many pleaſant days you have 

my 
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my thanks, and in return, I've at leaſt given you 
one wholeſome leſſon-Meſſieurs and Ladies all, 
your moſt obedient. [ bows round, and extt. 

Sir Geo. How have I been deceiv'd! What a 
determin'd plot that villain form de 

Lady Bell. That you have diſcerned his baſeneſs 
1s my greateſt comfort, for, believe me, I have ever 
feen a falſe friend in a more gangerous light than 
a bewitchipg miſtreſs; and now, George, hail'd 
thus with kind encouragement and ſmiles, if our 
good friends here (addreſſed to the audience) will 
agree with me, that you're RxroRM'D IN TINA 
-qur happineſs is perfect, 8 


FINALE. 
Lady Bell. Laughing joys again jnvite vo- 


eavy moments pafs away ; 
Bands of focial bliſs unite us, 
Hail with ſqngs this happy day. 


(terut. Hark! our cheerful notes reſounding, - 
| ris aich im hig Loeb l nding. 
riends with ſmiling looks ſurroundin 
This again is pleaſure's. home. 
Sir Gro. Thus, contending forms. faftaini 
| Tempeſt toſt os traubled bo. 
Peas d the wiſh'd for port regaining, 
| Sailors taſte returning eaſe, 
- Chorns. Hark! our cheerful notes, &c. > 
Od Inf. George! you careleſs dog to grieve her, 
Y Zounds! I wonder bow . dare; 


m— rogue, I'll never leave her; 
Take her where you will, I'm there. 


', Chorus, Hark! our cheerful notes, &. 
” we , Entese 


NA 
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Enter Pur, keding i in Hay © in ler own dreſs. 


hee. Following ſlill your bright example, 
6, ir Geo.) "Reformation marks — lifes _ 


Give me leave to ſhew this ſample, 
Hindy f Mrs. Puf, ; | 
lente . „ tanful wife 
Chorus. Hark! our cheerful notes reſounding, 
e Echo! throꝰ the feſtive dome; 
Friends with ſmiling looks ſurrounding, 
K- LIT is Pleature 8 home, 


THE END. 
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